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From Snowe’s ‘Legends? | the * sete and the stranger; but it ends in|/sister, and they effect a breach in the wall. 
TRE EMPEROR ANP EME war: the discomiture of the latter: _Elbegast quickly entered the aperture; and 
BEF. ‘You have won,’ cried the rider, ‘ Finish;|/after a short absence, returned with as much 


Thus runs the tale: tt was on a night when 
Charlernagne held court in his proud palace at 1 
Ingelheim, ou the I 


coucn) and s slept t. 


my life is yours.’ 

‘By the body of God? quoth Charlemagne, || 
‘but you are a siout fellow to fight with.’ 

‘My life is yours,’ were the only words the 


Bhine, that he laid him on his | 


As he slept he had ace] lestial || 
of the 





vision: he was aware le dee ate ofanan.  giscomftted warrior spake; ‘take it an ye will.’ || 
gel from heaven, who, sailing Cownwards on his ‘Nay, nay,’ resumed the good humored mon. || 
broad, bright piaions, lig!ted ineentinent at h's arch, ‘that may not be. What boots your life 
bedside. ,, lo me 7? 

‘Karl, spake the messenger of Gol, in tones’ - is now worth wovglt,’ said bis opponent | 
like the musie of a wind harp through a sum- dly, ‘Tama beatad man,’ 
mer grove, ‘arise? arise! equip thee, and arm, Bal ih, bah ! quickly interposed Charlemagne, 





and go forth and steal! It is the wil ef the taway with melancholy. Your life is your own, 
Lord that thou go forth of thy palace, yea, this’ And now, te'l me who you are, whither you are), 
very night, and steal some of thy neighbor's going, and what is your busiiuess in the forest 
goods! Tarry not ta obcy this command, or 4hjs night? 
life and throne may not long abide with thee. The stranger paused as if to consider; but it 
Thus says the Omnipotent,’ was only foramoment. The next instant he | 
The angel again waved his pi.ions, and was drew himeclt up to his fall heipht, and said— 
soon lost in a rosy colored light. ‘T am Nibegast ! 
The angel appears a sccoud and a third time, Charlemagne wes astounded; farprise and 


. Vin 
before the bewildered and unwilling monarch | | joy overpowered him; he was now to meet the 


wenade hithectt th ts 
can r stiads himself that his vision is from’ accomplishment of his wish. 
Gad, ne that the comm sai of the eclestial ‘Would you more ? continued the outlaw. | 


Th } 


»iate autunia n ighte, | 


wel ne ’ u be 1 ‘ ay a) ta . . 
missionary must be ol etare procseds: | «My story isa long one, not soon told or pleas. 


sten to. lw 
aml now en outcast, robbed of iny lands and in. 
hcritanee by’ 


It was one ef those poe antto Lis as ouee rich and noble: r 
et 


to fail ahs ich fondness on the 


the Ri: . 


ndthat lies bispath the sun could | 


which seem 
beautiful banks ef 
which no la 


ine; the scene was ont 





‘But 


‘Enough, enough,’ cried the monarch. 


surpass in sucer luvelinese, and which few on the | , Where arc your compatiions ?- Fame speaks | 
wide carth could equal oreven approach. And)! of your followers as 2 powerful force? 
in this secne, and under that sky, stood the 


We are twelve,’ announced Elbegast, ‘and no 
more; but fame sticks not at falsehood.’ 

‘Proceed,’ quoth Charlemagne. 

‘I was forth on a foray this night,’ he continu. 
ed; ‘but meeting you, I thought to rid myself 
of a spy. 
no friend of miue; andI wist not but you were | 
his emissary. 

‘Well met, my fricnd,’ spoke the Emperor; 
‘well met, and happily tco. Iam bound on the 
same business.’ 

‘Your name ? said Etbe 

‘Nay, that istoo much toask of your victor,’ 
replicd Charlemagne 


sg cu s! 


mighty Emperoref the Weet—the ruler of the 
European worli—a reluctant wanderer for onc i 
of the worst purposes—a robbery. 
‘God help me!’ he exclaimed, wringing his 
hands in an agony of gricf and shame and bit. || 
terness of spirit. ‘God heip me! Where shall 
Igo? Now you know all.’ 
He threw the reins on the neck of his noble | 
steed, which turned ‘about to the thick, dark, | 
Pine forest, which stretched “es the rear of the | 
palace of Ingeihcim toward the shores of t! he | 
Nahe; and the pious monarch, looking on the 


cast. 


circumstances as a direet interposition of Prev. || 
ideice, pursued without delay the path thus! 
pointed out to him. 


; ‘but believe yourself safe 


with me. ali know all abent it in due 





; | time.’ 
Va he rode, ‘ pun 3 i! terreption, and was! +B. it as you wish,’ sighed the sorrowful rob. 
parby buried in the shadows of the gloomy | | ber ; ‘I am at yourfect? 
Wood, He cuconntcred no ene on his w ay; and || ‘And now,’ continned the Emperor, ‘where |) 
the expectation of mecting a fellow creature | shall we go? for you must bear me company. T|| 
Was specdily lost in decp meditation on the mat. | am wont to rob every one that comes in my | 
terof his journ y. Butas he proceeded he was } way, rich or poor, well or ill; nought is sacred | 


! 


4 


followed, 
came by 
forest ; 


unas by a man, who}| 


4 f || 
ath from the reeesecs of the | 


Ss mountesr 
a cro: 
und cre 

epr 


toindicate the} 
armed © the t 


Paces of him, under cover of a clump of trees. | 
A brief »; he betwee 


? 


I hecd 


}no sympathy ; I hay 


of the miscr. no complaints ; 


I know | 


n0 respect for persons. | 





the Emperor h heardo 
} lj 
-zence ofa compat ion, a ke sight t | So let us go somew “edt 
shall have the half.’ 
They proceed to the enstle 


J ? ! 


eros 
ty be bd 


4! li 
ct 


a 


1} hed reined up within a few 
of Eggerich von 
C 


} 
eu aeyel se] » se 7 . ' 
Ab.ey af ; 2 abi Nnsucs - Perens rm ) as married iva? } 


‘rnacne’s 


al 


The Empcror—God bless him !—is || 


i} 


. . . w ! 
with me—the shrino in the church, or the coffer |, 


for Lam hard up—you |) 


| gold and silver as he could carry in a large sack. 
So dextcrously ard rapid had he been, that the 
monarch scarecly missed him from his side, 
when he was again in his presence, loaded with 


booty. 

‘And now,’ qnoth the Emperor, ‘let us be 
jogging. We bave as much as we may conve- 
niently carry, 

‘Nay, nay,’ said Elbegast, an it be your willy 
I would fain enter here once more.’ 

Charlemagne looked inquiringly, and the 
robber proceeded : 
‘Within the chamber where sleeps Eggerich 
'von Ezygermond and his excellent wife—the 
_Emperor’s sister—stands the noblest caparison 
for a steed in the known world. It is a saddle 
and housing, with a bit and bridle to boot, all 
of the bright red gold. ‘That would I have thie 
night ere we gu.’ 

‘And why that? assed] the Emperor; ‘haye 
i we not enongh already ? 

‘Because it is hung all over wiih a hundred 
sweet bells, and makes bcautifui music with ev- 
ery breathing of the wind. I would fain try, 


imyskil! on it; and willingly would I peril my 


life to obtain that prize.’ 

A wilful man will have his way,’ quoth the 
monarch, good.humoredly, ‘Even be itas ye list, 

Once more they parted, the robber re.entering 
‘the aperture. 

Elbegast comes back in a rage, for he has 
overheard a conversation between the lord of the 
castle and his wife, in which he discloses to her 
a traitorous design against the life of her brother, 
Charlemagne. 

‘Murder my own dear brother? exclaimed 
the almost petrified lady. ‘Murder your sove. 
reign, yeur benefactor, your friend! Rather 
‘would I see you hung by the neck from a gibbet, 
‘than that dear, dear brother of mine, should die 
at your hands! Oh, my husband, I warn you 
against the deed ; it cannot prosper, shall not, 
even though I betray ye myself? 

‘Peace, woman ! shouted the brutal assassin. 
‘Take that for thy reward, and be silent ? 

So saying, he smote her on the face in such 
sort, that the red blood gushed forth from her 
‘mouth and nostrils, and ghe fell senseless in the 
bed. Elbegast’s heart rose within him as he 
witnessed this crucl and unmanly act; butashe 
was himself quite in the toils, he could not then 
/avenge it onthe monster. Crawling, however, 
closer to the side of the couch on which that 
lovely lady lay, he held out his glove to receive 
the blood as it flowed copiously from her over- 
hanging head. 


| The 


' 
| 
i 
| 
} 


roughly when be appeared, 


Emperor, tired of waiting inactive so .«0 
long in the eold, greeted his companion rathee been 








- en Be 


_ of the empire were all present. 
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‘How now?’ quoth he; ‘why is this? Am I}! 


a man to be kept in waiting by you? By the 
body of God! it may not be! My father’s son 
will not endure it? 

‘Nay, brother,’ interposed the robber, depre- 
catingly, ‘hear me in that which I have to say ; 
for it is of much moment to greater than you om 
me,’ 

And he procecded to state to the monarch all 
he had heard and seen, and witnessed. 

*God be thanked ! thought his imperial listencr. 
‘I now sce why it was that the angel was so im- 
perative with me. Honor and glory and praise 
voto flim that liveth forever; for he hath watch. 
ed over the life of his humblest servant this! 
blessed night. Ps * * ‘ Ps 


They parted. Charlemagne never stopped 
until he was once more within the walls of In. 


gelhcim, secure within its inmost chamber, EJ. |, 


begast, with a heavy heart, wended his way 
slowly to his hiding place in the thick pine for- 
est. 


of the rising sun had kissed the topmost pcaks 
of the distant Taunus mountains. The paladins, 
The E.nperor 
entered the chamber in which they sat, and thoy 
one and all perceived that he had sumetbing of 
importance to communicate tothem. Ile com. 
menced hisrecita!l. He told themof his dream ; | 
and they raised their eyes tu Heaven, He told | 
them of his encounter with the robber; and 
they rubbed their hands with joy, and their long | 
boards wagged merrily with laughter. [He told 
them of the intended treason, and they were 
mute with horror and amaze. 

The traitor comes to court, and is charged by 


the monarch; but Eggerish von Eggermond | 


stoutly denics the intended crime, offering wager 
of battle to his accuser, which is accepted by 
Charlemagne. 

The morning broke as bright and beautiful as 
it might upon a wedding day, although it was 
to witness, 

‘Man arvayed in mutual slaughte:,’ . 

The lists were prepared; the heralds at their 
post; the court in their places; the Euspceror at 
their head. At sunrise the barrivrs were flung 
open. The first that entered the arena was Sir 
Elvegast. According to the courtesy of the pe- | 
riod, he, asthe challenger, had the precedence. 
Careering his horse around the arena, he sprung 
from his saddle, as he approached the throne 
where Charlemagne wes seated; and bowing 
lowly to tle Emperor's greeting, he flung him- 
self on his knees before the temporary altar 
erected there to the Most High, and payed 
aloud. 

‘God of all goodiess,’ "twas thus ran his orison, 
‘pity and aid me. Thou knowest my wickedness 
and my misdeeds: thou knowest also that I am 
now to do battle ina righteouseause. Stand by 
me in this hour of necd, I conjure thee, by thy 
five most blessed wounds, received for our salya- 
tion, And thou, virgin mother—virgin immacu 
Jate, mother unstained—incline thy fond Son to 
pity and forgivencss of my many sins. Give 
but the victory this day to justice, and hence. 
‘orth 1 shall be your faithful servant. Never 
aore shali I plunder or rob; but worship thee 


The Council was convened before the first rays |. 
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He ros» from his knees, and again resumed 
his seat on his brave, black charger. 
| Exggerich von Eggermond meanwhile had 
entered and taken his place, at the extremity of 
| the lists opposite the throne. He made obcisance 
| to nonc ; he bent not cven to the altar; but he 
|satcrect on his strong, grey steed, rigid and 

immovable asa statuc. 

‘Let the signal be given,’ sp: ke the Emperor, 
‘God defend the right! Courage! my brave 
champion,’ addressing himself in an undertone 
‘to Sir Eibegast. ‘licaven fights with us. I 
know all,’ 
| ‘God defend the right! echoed the marshal 
‘of the field. ‘On, Sirs! On! 
| ‘The combatants buried their long spurs in the 
flanks of their steeds. They charged—the shock 
was like that of two mountaius, Yet neither 
was unhorsed. 


| Again the silver trumpet sounded, and again 
they charged. Valorand gkill were with both ; 
/and once more they drew off unhurt. 

| A third time, with fros!: lances, they rushed 
‘on each other at the warning note. But this 
itime Sir Eggerich was flung from his saddle, 
clean over his horse’s crapper, far into the arena 
i beyond; while Sir Elbcgast lost his lance, 
‘which had been shivered to splinters in the 
‘sock. 

| Sir Eggerich, however, s90n recovered the 
| effects of his fall, Ue was on his legs in a mo. 
‘ment, and had drawn his two-handed sword 
“over his shoulder ere his opponcnt was well 
aware of bis intention. 

| ‘Now, by the fiend ! quoth the traitor, ‘you and 
' your horse shall die, an you alight not. It were 


an you alight net at once.’ 

He whirled his weapon twice round his head, 
! as in the act to strike ; but Sir Elbegast, before 
the Llow fell, had made his ducile steed spring 
_ backwards full a dozen paces. The heavy sword 
! sank deep inthe soil; and such wasthe force of 
‘the intended blow, that it required an exertion 
| of strength and some little time to recover it. 
[a the meanwhile Sir Elbegast had drawn his 
| trenchant blade, and was beside his false-heart- 
/ed adversary. 
“Traitor that thou art ! he exclaimed, ‘accur- 
. sed of God and of man! what remains for me but 
to slay thee as thou standest there ?’ 
‘Strike ! shouted the dauntless villain. ‘A 
/man can die but once. Strike! 

‘Nay, never shall it be said,’ resumed Elbegast, 
‘that I fought a foe at an odds.’ 

Ile sprung from his demi-pique saddle, as he 
attered these words ; and in a mo:ncnt more was 
| foot to foot and face to face with his oppon :nt. 
| They then battled in good earnest. But what 
| boots it to tell of a fierce encourter, more than 
|that two of the bravest men of the brayest na. 
tion under the san did their very utmost to de. 
stroyeach other? The fight ended in the death 
: ; 8 

of Sir Eggerish von Exsgermond. With one 
'down-handed blow, Sir Elbegast cut through 
helm and hajr, and clove his skull to the chine. 

‘God be praised! exclaimed Charlemagne. 
‘His ways are wiee, and lis wisdom is inscruta- 
ble! Give him thanks, my people ! 

The monarch knelt for a minute at the altar, 








aight and day forever. Amen.’ 





a 





same solemn guis>. Sir Eibegast bent the knec 


| pity to slay that noble animal, Butdie he shall, | 


also in prayer and thanksgiving. It was a beau. 
tifu! sight to sce. 

‘Come hither, my friend,’ said the Emperor, 
‘know ye me ?’ 

He drew down his vizior and cast off hig sur. 
coat as he spake; and the victor in a moment 
recognized his companion of a previous night— 
| his fellow plunderer. The Emperor then cast 
| a black cloak over his shoulders, and again the 
‘robber recognized in him the messenger who 
had come with the imperial act of grace to 
‘bring him from his retreat in the pine forest to 
| the palace of Ligelheim on the preceding eve. 
| ning. 
| *God’s will be done! he exclaimed. 
ready to atone for my sins,’ 
| ‘And I am as ready to reward merit,’ said 
|Charlemagne. ‘From this hour be thon lord 
‘of the broad lands.that belonged to yon dead 
‘traitor ; be ever by my side as my best and 
| most faithful friend. And would ye wish a noble 
| wife,’ continued the good-humored monarch, ‘as 
I know ye are single, and as I will vouch for 
| your honor with mine, even take his widow, my 
| own dear sister.’ 
| From thenecforward the Emperor and his 
friend Sir Elbegast were never more separated, 
|The dead body of the traitor, Sir Eggerich von 
_Eggermoad, was hung on a gibbet fifty feet 
| high. The palace was called Ingelheim, or 
| Engelheim (the Angel's Home) ever since, in 





‘Iam 


“ey 
| memory of this circumstance, and of the celes. 
| tial visit which led to it. 

And thus cnded this most wonderful adven- 
ture, 
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Tif PLAY AT VENICE, 

| Some yerrs since, a German prince, making 
| a tour, stopped at Venice for a short period. It 
wagthe close of summer, the Adratic was calm, 
the nights levely, and the Venitian women in the 
full enjoyment of those delicious spirits that in 
their climate rise and fall with the coming and 
departure of this finest season of the year. Ev. 
ery day was given by the illestrious stranger tv 
rescarches among the records and antiquitics of 
this singular city, and every night to partics on 
the Brenta or the sca. As the morning was nigh, 
it was the custom to return from the water to 
sup at so:ne of the palaces of the ncbility. In 
the commencement of his intercourse, all ns. 
tional distinctions were carefully suppressed ; 
but as his intimacy increased he was forced tu 
see the lurking vanity of the Italians breaking 
out. One of its most frequent exhibitions was 
in the little dramas that frequently wound up 
those stately festivities. The wit was constantly 
sharpened by soine contrast of the Italian and 
German, some slight aspersions on Teutonic 
rudeness, some remark on the history of a people 
untouched by the elegance of southern manners. 
The sarcasm was conveyed with Italian grace, 
and the offence softened by its humor. It was 
obvicus that the only retaliation must be humor- 
ous. At length, the Prinee, on the point of 
taking leave, invited his entertainers toa farewell 

supper; he drew their conversation to the infinite 

superiority of the Italian, and above all, of the 

Venitian; he acknowledged the darkness iD 

which Germany had been destined to remain 8° 


—— 








and the crowd all humbled themselves in et long, and looked forward with infinite sorrow to 


: are : a 
the comparative opinione of posterity upo? 
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* country to which so little of its gratitude must Hi narrowly; the repeater was traversed over with || the fixed countenance of this mysterious being. 
* ‘ no dane 1 an eager gaze,and as it struck, delight was ming. || But, habituated to the vicissitudes of ‘perils by 
; ‘But my lords,’ said he, rising, ‘we are an em | led with the wonder that had till then filled its || field and flool,’ he shook off his brief alarm, 
ulous people, and an cxample like yours cannot || pale, intelligent countenance. ‘Four o’slock !" |; and proceeded calimly to explain the source of 
x be lost upon a German. I have been charmed || continued th: German; ‘in my country half the |his miracle. He gavea slight detail of tho ma. 
with your dramas, and haye coutrived a little | pean would be thinking of guing to the day’s | chinery of the pistol, and alluded to the history 
- arrangement to give one Oo: my own country — | '| work by this time, In another hour it will be i“ gunpowder. 
if you will condescend to follow me to the great sunrise. We'l then, I'll do you a servicer, you || ‘It mast boa migaty iastrument in the hands 
a hall.’ ! nation of sleepers, and make you open your eyes.’ |! of man for cither good or ill,’ said the strange 
i The company rose, and followed hin throagh i {Ie drew out one of his pistols, and fired it.|| being. ‘How much must it change the nature 
< the splendid suits of a Venitian viila, to wher: i ‘The attendant form started back in terror, utter. |/of war! By whem was this wondrous secret 
to the hall was fitted ap as a Gerinan Larn. The li ing a loud ery that made the traveller turn, and || revealed to the treaders upon the earth ?” 
aspect of the theatre pro luced first sar on and |) ! inquire of the intruder who he was, ‘A German ? 
to on ‘ 
i next a universal smile. [t had no rese:nblanee ! ‘I will not hurt you,’ was the answer, ‘| ‘Phe form seemed suddenly to enlarge, its fee. 
: to ihe giJed and sculptured saluons of ticir own i ‘Who cares about that?) was the Germin’s i bleness of voice was gonc, its altitude was irre. 
- suinptuous little theatres. However, it was only |) retert, as he putled out the other pistol. | sistibly noble. Before it had uttered a word, it 
| so mach the more Teutonic. Th curtain drei wl ‘My frien !,’ said the figure, ‘even that weapon || looked as if mide to persuade and command. 
id n>. The surprise rose into a lou! laug'iter even | of thunder aud lightning cannot reach me now.|) [ts outer robs had been flung away; it now 
rd a:nong the Venitians, who have scllom been bes | ! Butif you woull know who Iam, let me cntycat || stool with an antique dress of brilliant white, 
sd trayed into anything beyoud a sinile for gener. | f | you to satisfy my curiosity. You seem aman /| gathered in many folds, and edged with a deep 
1d ations together. The stage was a temporary 1 of extraordinary powers,” border of purp'e; a slight wreath of laurels, 
le erection, rude and uneven: the scenes represent. |; ‘Well thou,’ said the German, in a gentle tone, dazzingly green, was on his brow. It looked 
" ed a wretched and irregular street, dimly. |, if you cove asa friend, I shall be glad to give || like the genius of cloquence. 
bs lighted by a few twinkling lamps, and looking || you intormation ; itis the custom of our country ‘Stranger,’ it said, pointing to the Appenines, 
y the fit haunt of robbery and assassination. On | to deny nothing to those wh? desire to learn.’ then beginning to be marked by the twilight, 
a narrower view, some of the noble spectators); Tue former sighed dee ply, and murmured, || ‘eighteen hundred years have passed away since 
ia began to think ithad akind of rescm lanes to}, ‘And yet you area Teuton! But you were just |! I was the glory of all boyond those mountains ; 
; an Italian street; and some actually discovered | reading a case of strange and interesting figures || cightecn hundred years have passed away in the 
Y i: it one of the leading streets of their own fa. i —was it a manuscript 7 great flood of eternity since I entzred Rome in 
n inous city. Butas the play was on a Gernan j ‘No, it was a printed book.’ trinmph, an! was honored as the leading miad 
: story, and as they were under a German roof,;|) ‘Printed! whatis printing? [ never heard but /in the great intellectual empire of the world. 
™ the street, notwithstanding its i]l omened simili- of writing, But we were all children to the discoverers of 
tude, was of course German. ‘The strect was!) ‘Lt is aa art, by which one “man can give to |, these glorious potencies, Buthas not [taly been 
“ solitary ; at length atraveller with pistols in a || the world in one day as inach as three hundred || still the mistress of the mind? She was then 
belt around his waist, and apparentiy exhauste d/\ coul! give by writing, and in a character of su. | first of the first; has she not kept her superior. 
. by lus jouracy, came heavily pacing along. He perio clearness, correctness, and beauty; an lity? Show me her noble inventions; let me 
knocked at several of the doors, but could obtain |) art by whien books are made universal, and Jit. || learn still to love my country,’ 
noadmission. He thea wrapped himself up in |! | erature eternal? || The listener started back : ‘Who—what ars 
his cloak, sat down upon the fragment of a moa. | ‘Adinirable, glorious art! said the inquirer. || you ? > 
ument, and soliloquised: ‘Well, here have Tr '| ‘Who was its illustrious inventor ? | ‘Tam aspirit—I was Cicer»! Show me, by 
: come, and this is my reception ; all palaces, no | *A German,’ ‘| the love of a patriot, what Italy now sends out 
' inns, all nobles, and nota man to tel] m2 where | ‘Another qnestion: Isaw you looking at a cu- to enlighten mankind,’ 
I can like down in comfort or in safety. Well, || rious instrument traced with figures ; it sparkled | The German looked embarrassed; but in a 
a German docs not care much—caimpaigni sg || with diamonds; but its greatest wonder was its’ i inoment after the sound of a pipe and tabor was 
has hardened cffeminacy among us. [unger |) sound. It gave the hour with a miraculous ex. || heard. He pointed in silence to the narrow 
and thirst, heat and cold, and dangers of war, | actness, and the strokes were followed by tones | street, from which the interruption came. A 
, are not very formidable after what 4c have had | superior to the swectest music of my day.’ | 'ragged figure tottered out with a barrel organ 
| ‘That was a repeater.’ | at his back, a frame of puppets in his band, a 
' 


to pass through from father to son. Loneliness, 
however, is not so well, unless a man can labor! 
or read; Read! that’s true; come out, Zim. 
merman.’ 

He drew a volume from his pocket, moved || 
nearer toa decaying lamp, and soo seeinc! ab- || 
sorbed. He had till now been the only object ; 7 
but another soon sha: ed the eyos of the spe: tators. | 
A long figure came with a kind of visionary 
movement from behind the monument, surveyed | 
the traveller with keen’ curiosity, listened with | 





apparent astonishment to his words, and in an. |; 
other moment had fixed itself gazing over his || 






































‘Now, wien I had the luxurics of the carth at | hardy gurdy round his neck, anda string of dan. 
| my command, [I had nothing to tell the hour || cing dogs in his train, 


| better than the ele »psydra and the san dial. 
| this must be incomparable, from its facility of | 


Bat | H 


| being ctrricd about, and from its exactness of| 


/ time. It may assist navigation and astronomy. | 
Ww hat an invention! Who was he? 
‘He was a German’ ‘ 
| ‘What, still a barbarian! A German! I re- 
member his nation, I onc? saw an auxiliary | 
legion of them marching towards Rome; they 


Ciccro uttered but one sigh: ‘Is this Italy ? 

The German bowed his head. 

The showman began his ery: ‘Raree show 
|| against the wall! Fine Madame Catarina dance 
l upen the ground. Who come for galantee show ?” 


i The organ struc up, the dogs danesd, and the 


| 


were a bold and brave bles: eyed troop. The | patriots of man'siad! 


‘Italian “capered around them. 

i Cicero raised his broad gaze to heaven : "These 
| the men of my country! these the orators, the 
What scorn and curse of 


shoulders onthe volume. The eyes of this sin. ,, W hole city poured forth to sce those northern | providence can have fallen vuponthem!? Ashe 
gular being wandered rapidly over the page, | warriors— but we looked on them as gallant sav- | | gazed, tears suddenly suffased his eyes, the first 


and when the reader turned over a leaf, the eyes || i} 
of the new-comer werc lifted up to heaven with |} 
the strongest expression of wonder. The German 
was weary; his head soon drooped over his | 
study, and he closed the book. 

‘What! said he, rising and stretching his || 


limbs, ‘is there no one stirring in this comfortless | | 


place? Isit not near day?” - He took out hia| 
repeater, and touched the pendant; it struck 
four, The mysterions attendant watched him 


|| 





| ages. Onc more question : 
hand with a small truncheon in it; in a moment) 


| suinething*rushed out that seemed a portion of || 
Were they thunder and | 
|| lightning that I saw ? Did they come by your | ‘\their seats, and rushed out of the hall. The 
command? Wagthat trunchzon a talisman ?| | Prince and his suite had previously arranged ev- 
Was that || erything for lcaving the city; aad tacy were 
truucheon a sceptre commanding the elements ? || beyond the Venitian territory by sunrise. Aa 
The German felt the sensation of a superigr | || other night in Venice, and they would hawe been 
i) presence growing on himself as he looked npon ' 


| the fire of the clouds. 


and are you a mighty magician ? 








I siw youraise your H sundcam struck across the spot where he stood, 


_a purple mist rose around him, and he was gone. 
* * * * a* . * 


The Venitians -vith one accord started from 


! on their way to 4nethor world. 
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166 . POUGHKEEPSIE CASKET. 
Fr ee ret ante —_—-—— a en rn = ee Sn gre 
“ t- i”? , aes. f For the Cuske 
THZ ESSAYIST ; thy moruing bounties ere L leit my home, am j e Cusket, 
— 7 eT PEE | The biscuit or confectionsry plom; TRANSYVOSITION, 
Por tho Poughkeepsie Casket. {| "The fragrunt waters on my cheeks Lestow’d EVENING, 
COWPER AND HiS MOTHER’S | By thy own hand iil! frech they shone and glow'd ; The sun has euvk in the mellowed west, 
he IMAGE. : | All this, and more endearing still than all, | and streaks of colden tints are along the sky ; 
Affliction is the common = _— bo Thy const.nt flow afore, that knew no “ys the trees, dreesed i: all their shaded colors, arg 
{ 2 vr I Y 2 ‘Ie a , fs t ke ‘ . * 
are exempt, however high their rank an ee Nv ei roughened by those cataracis and break 3 slowly nodding to the sign of the zephyr, and 
their fortune or low their birth and small their |, Phat humor mterpos’d too often mahes; “ . 
i bo—it matters little. ’Tis sharcd | All this still legible in Memory’s page the murmur of a besy distant throng comes 
portion may be—it matters little. is shared |, nis sti legible in f gs") a # Perera Re: 
y _ And still to be so to my latest age, eter, upon the bekpooge breeze. The birds 
have ccased their joyous song, and their gotes 


i ly by all the children of men. 
arte ; | Adds joy to duty, mukes me glad to pry 


Th who toils from ‘morn till dew t| 
‘ — " , a eel oat 'y | Such honors to thee as my a imbers may ; | are no more heard ameng the trees, ané the 
8 ious sud. || : . ; 1! ; a ; 
ines ake = ie pee om He | Perhaps a fail memorial, bat sincere, _ humming bectie, winging his drowey flight, 
| WAY . : . ieee . = apraliee? > a ‘ P - ‘ ‘ 
stence, an © potentate wo sits upon Als |) Not scorn'd in heaven, though little uetie’d bere,’ ‘which is the surest harbinger that night is ap. 


— eee — Pot crouching | Twill quote a few lincs more, in whieh his proaching. It is now the time when lovers wish 
millions—all, al] must yield loa fatal Ait Ob ns heart seéins to be bleeding, torn and wrung with |/{o moct to rove bencath the shady boughs of a 
and acknowledge a ‘Diyiniiy which shapes janguish; yet he is resigned to his heavenly | grcenweod, while every whispering word is clo. 
their onde” : Father's will. Confident of His civine protec.’ quently sweet, which breathes forth the chrap. 

Bat afiliction mpeg SpENPEES as an ordea!— ticn and wisdom, he seems afraid to wish the!ltured yows of love. Ard it is now, while all is 
exalting the mind, pornying the affections, _ kindred spirit of his mother, for whom his heart)/ jj], calm and noiseless, that contemplation 
arousing the dormant energies, calling forth the /yearns, back trom her blost abode, even were |] steals upon the soul; and, as the soft thrill of 


Jatent talent, and causing the lofty aspiration to | jt jn his power, down to carth, to mingle in its!/the nightingale is heard, whose echees roll a. 
, 5 


Geen, woith:the common eee thi of life | sorrows again, round the woodland, thatsigh greets sigh as the 
Bisson ahledn ths pect Coorean,” Sorign (Aten erecta ree rotons he bows fet aophiyr Blows, sitive mere bors cnet 

; - 2 ; feat TOR Re on ee ee : ’ other. ‘The luborer’s toil is over, for the day is 
and tribulation were his constant companions— |) The violet, the pink, and jassami e, past, and he hastens to his lowly cottage where 





‘I prick’d them into paper wi h a pin, 

1 . ws | : 

| (And thou wus h-ppier than myself the while, 

| Wouldst suftiy speak, ard stroke my head and smile :) 


a deep melancholy seoms to have brooded over 
his mind—and his cup of sfiliction was made to 


pratiling children await lis coming; the cloth 
is spread and the homcly meal is laid upon it, 








overflow by the loss of his mother. Around her || : Page re 
: verfl nab 7 h " of R . J | Could those few pleasant days aguin appear, which is perhaps more sweet than many a lordly 
eat a an —e Sas ws | Might one wish bring them, would I wish them here? jl feasts; now, since bis tol has ecased, the dark 

silence of midnight, when sleep had couched his || ld vot trust my heart—the dear deli ; : 
——— Bnet po Wyld uot trust my buart—=the der celigns brown bread and the smoking porridge are grate. 
eyelids, and the dreamy ab-tractions of his soul |, Scems so to be desired, perliaps T might— : ned : ‘-* 
ful to him, for ic knows no care, though his 


- were benummed and heavy. How beautifully |) But no—what here we call our life is sueh, Ie + ie favide bate atlanta 
So little to be lov’d, and thou so mach, store is scanty,—he has cnough,and never sighed 


he portrays her care and love in his ‘Mother's * aed 
: er ‘That I shou!d ill requite thee to constrain formeore. And when the meal is over the chil. 
Picture !’ and though it is in the tone of lacer. ||, Ra Naas: : ‘ei ae 
; , . : | Thy unbound spirit into bonds ag:in,’ dren play around the fire in joyousness and glee, 
ated nature, it contains sentiments of filial love |! +, . : ; ; ye i , a : : 
, : The impressions whieh are made in our!/while some, ia hopes to gain a ride upon his 
and tenderness, such as none but him whose |! . : ; tr as 
. ones . | youth are seldom effaced; the heart is then ten-|/knee, are clinging to their humble sire, whose 
soul is deeply imbued with kindness toward his |, ' ahs , aad at 
; k es ‘der, aud more susceptible of pure emotions than ||ruddy face is beaming with siniles, and his heart 
mother, could write. Could such a spirit as!) . ; : a. oa § ets : ' 
‘ ; . ‘in after years. A word, a look, a tone, is some-'|clated by the joyous sight; he Kisses them, and 
Cowper’s forget what his mether had been toj ,. : ‘ : 
¢ . ‘times engraven deep in the soul, and remembered ||cach, as they prepare to retire, reecives his bics. 
him? She who had twined her soul around tlic |) . a he Pena hg . nila Hitch le 
‘ . | in old age with ali the freshness, th: vivacity of ||sing and a warm ‘geod night,’ wliich they as 
genius of her boy, and gave a cast t» all his} # a 7 OY gar eg — 
. + 4. | Youth,—while more important incidents which ||cordially return. Can they who rell in case an 
future actions, would be likcly to live in his), ; fo ll, Stas @uRh ‘ “ 
, ’ ._, |, occur in later periods of life, when the heart has |jluxury, with cringing vassals, ever vie In hap. 
remembrance forever; the record of her kind. || ‘ | See hy 
become callous by the rude conflicts of Sod piness with the laboring poor, when they meet 
| 














ness would survive even the wreck of tiie || oe ates 
world, have gone down to the gulf of oblivion, |/thus at the declire of day? Let hin who toils 
' 


itself. : . ; 

iieilitheeel shonnst noves Areeescd of the || and are forgotten forever. ‘|for gold day and night, go view the cotler at his 

; } ye e cd of the || ; . | ; 4 os tele Sai es 

. P | The following lines form part of a leiter to a |levening meal, ani then ask him if his treasures 
' 


—. + theater: each “lh ria young lady, companed at the time they were ||bought and sold can effost the joys which the 
known what 4 tribute the good, the pious, would addressed to her. The letter has perished, but ||cottagcrs must feel, for the busy world . strange 
seathicnsatheh’ hie -meweny-wegald Aire in the the lines vwe their preservation to the memory jand unknown to them, -~—they wats sa home 
hie Peialtnins Aut die mame would be of the affectionate lady to whom they were |jand never wished for a change. Phe swectest 

and loveliest time of nature Is cvening; who 








) engraved in deathless history as one of the most written. 
ile s on he mos . 3 7 | 
| ed te, . hil 1 i a. B t ris | D2m"s, as Lam, in solitude to waste 'lwould not, therefore, linger at the tranquil hout 
q te ; sa elie shcsdianiad th yore he | Sao present momoninaas reare jhe.Pastt ‘land listen to the evening’s echoed chime as it 
wel nat she cou not anticipate the trials, the || Depriv'd of every joy I valucd most, swecily swells from the sacred tower? When 
afflictions, through which he would be called to |) My friend torn from me, and my mistress lost; ee’ om in 
ass; it might have seared and withered | Call not this gloom, I w thi basis nature is in repose it is also pleasant to linger! 
. ’ < ° 4 ; 1 LOOT ) Fear. hisan 


| The dull effect of humor, or of spleen! 


a: S . re 1 c k 
| Sull, stil I mourn, with each returning day, s, as th dar 


piness which the moment yield 


spirit to have known beforehand the anguisl 
shadows of sable night close around us. And 


which would burn in characters of misery upon 


ae 




















Fr ry | Him* snatch’d by fate, in early youth, away 
: —o ogo eee | Aa her—through tedious yeas of doubt and puta, who, when they thus walk the verdant land. 
: Oot: » are | Fix’d ia her choice, and fuith“ul—bat in vein! scape, could then deny the being ofaGod? &. 
’ | Q, prone to pity, gene: ons, and sincere, Rte Ces EEE) ei Ts —— 
4 J Where once we dwelt our name is heard no more, | Whose eve ne’er yet refused the wretch a tear; Po et ae. ait a Le oe - te 
; Children not thine have trod my nursery floor : Whose heart the real claim of friendship knows, ee eae — 
: And where the gardener, Robin, day by day, Nor thinks that lover’s are but fancied woes ; ‘I think this practice is a great public bencfit, 
; Drew me to school, ulong the public way, See me—ere yet my destin’d course half done, said a gentleman. 
: Delighted with my bauble coach, and wrapt Cast forth a wand’:er ona wild unknown! ‘A great public bencfit!” exclaimed a friend, 
La, per hewca ree ond bret _ ce Bogiented on the world’s rude omety ‘why, how can that be? do you not sec that ® 
' ) ach dear companion of my voyage lost! t c - ladics are ruining their 
That once we calld the pastoral house our own. Ner ask why clouds of sorrow shade my brow! Spee ny ¢ oury oung > os OF 
Short-lived possession ! but the record (ir And ready tears wait only leave to flow! healths, and losing their lives by it! + deat 
That Memory keeps of all thy kindness there, Why all that soothes a heart, from anguish free, ‘Yes, yes,’ returned the other, ‘but my de 
: Still outlives many a storm thot has effac'd All that delights the happy—palls with me!” fellow, do you not sce that it kills.of only 
: A thousand othe: themes less deeply trac’d. La Grange, Jan, 1840. a. F. D the fools, and we shall have all wise ones by 
Thy nightly visits to my chamber made, m and be.’ 
Rat thon meght’st know go safe and warm'y lsid; © Br Wm. Ruseci!, the favorite friend of the yotmg poet. 23 
i 
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SAUTIFULLY EPP: ES. 


bee DE EP 
The following passage, beautiful in its trath and in 
the expression of that truth, is from the editor of the 
Baltimore American, 
by every parent; and most heartily do we commend | 


gRUPa 


tion of ctuldren, 


| 


———_T_ 


- = — 





TRUTia. 
Truth his been thus eloqueutly described by N. 
Breton, who wrote in 1618: 
Truth is the glory of Time, and the daugh.. 
iter of Eternity; a tith: of the highest grace, 
and a note of divine nature: she is the life of 


It will be felt and appreciated || religion, the light of leve, the grace of wit and 


the crown of wisdom: she is the beauty of yal. 





It to the atten M 

If children could only be made aware of the | 
heart-felt delight with which parents behold the | 
development of talents and noble sentiment in | 
their offspring, with what avility would they 
seck the means of expanding the sphere of | 
their intelligence, and cheristiing the moral sen. ! 
timents that impart dignity to the hnman char. 
acter. J’rom infancy to mantood, the w clfare | 
and happiness of the child is the sole object of | 
the parcnts’ solicitude. Under all cireumstan. | 
ees, through good or evil fortune, the present | 
and future condition of those whom’ they have | 
rected in the cradic, or dandled on the kuee, is | 
the polar-star to which their affections point! 
with undeviating constancy. 

Should their path threug) life be prospereus, 
the posecssion of wealth and distinction is only 
precious in their eyes as affording the means of. 
confirmation, on those who are in future years | 
to be their represeniatives, of the honors that’ 
should 


attend riches and exalted character; and s 
adversity be their lot, and difficulties beset them, 
they are forgotten in the hope that circumstances 
may cnsure a better fate to their children, ‘The 
child may be affectionate and tender, bat the. 
filial relation is not susceptible of that intensity | 
of affection which belongs to the pirental tie. 
It is this depth of love that enables the cld to! 
pass from the stage of life withoutregret. They | 
feel tbat in their children they will continue to | 
live, and that, however this world ani iis con- 
cerns may be lost to them, succecding genera. 


tions will recognize in their oifspring portions of | 


themsclyes. With what unspeakable delight | 
does a father behold the first manifestations of 
exalted intelligence ina son—and how does he | 
dwell upon actions that bespeak noblencss of 
purpose and soundness of integrity! If these 
feelings of gratification arc 
lightful, so on the other hand the emotions with | 


which he views isdicatious of an opposite char. | 


acter, areutterly painful. 

To sce the object of his paternal solicitude, 
over whom he has watched day after day, and 
year after year, falling off from the path of vir- 
tue, and deaf to the appcals of honorable mo. 
tives, is to him a source of bitterness, of regret, 
to which no te:inporal blessing can furnish an 
antidote. Honors mayawait him, and the con- 
fidence and love of his fellow beings may fer a 
moment cheer his path through life, but when 
he reflects that this bonor and this love 
changed into contempt and dislike in the person 
of his own child, hc feels as if it were better to 
be deprived of all than to witness s» heart-rend- 
inga contrast. If there be reserved for human 
life a joy more exalted than all the others, 
that of beholding its Jast moments cheered by 
the fondness and affection of a worthy and vir- 
a pang more 


arc to be 


it is’ 


tuous progeny; and if there bo 
agonizing than any other, it is that of a dying 
parent, whose last thought rests upon the crimes 


of a depraved but fondly loved child. 


inexpressibly de. 
| 


|| A young Lidy of ex ted inte! 


or, the brightaess of honor, the blessing of rea- 
son, and the joy of faith. Truth is pure gold, 
her time is right precious, her word is most gra. || 
cious, and lier willis most glorious: her essence 
isin God, and her dwelling with His servants, 


glory: she is honored in love, and graced in cen 
staney: in patience admired, an’! in charity be. |! 
loved; she is the angel’s worship, the virgin’s|| 
fame, the saint’s bliss, and the martyr’s crown: 
she is the king’s greatness, and his council's 
gcodness, his subjects’ peace, and his kingdom's 
praise; she is the lg of learning, and the light 
of the law; the honsr of trade, and the grace!| 
of Jabor: she hath a pure eye, a plain hand, a 
picreing wit, and a perfect heart: slic is wis. 
| dom’s walk in the way of holiness, and takes her 
rest but in the resulution of goodness; her tonguc |! 
never trips, her heart neverfaiats,her hand never 
fails, and her faith never feats: her church is 
without schism her city without fraud, hef court 
and her kingdom without vil 











| without vanity, 
| lainy. Insum, so infmite is her excellenee in 
the construction of all sense, that I will thus 
| only concceds inthe wonder of her worth: she 
ra the nature of perfection in the porfection of 
imature, where Gal iv Christ shows the glory of 
| Christianity. 

| 


— ----e-— —— - - —- - --- 


Sectarianism we have known 1 carried so far 
| that persons of the same rank ia socicty would 
/never interchange civilitics, because they hap. 
_ pened to belong to diftrent communions, What 
iswtof amecting might one imagine between a 
Quaker and an Episcopalian, a Baptist and a 
| Cathalic, a Jew and a New Jerusalemite—in 
On carth they can hardly sit in the 


, hea yen? 
saine room to; gether. 


| ‘There are two things we should always keep 
in mind—what we ought to be, and what we 
In fixing our eyes on what we ought to 
houl aim at—in look. 
evil we should} 


are. 
be, we see the good we s 
jug at what we are, we see the 


get rid of. 





Faith takes Gud fathis w ord, and depends upon 
him for the whole of salvation. God is good, || 
and therefore he will not—Ie is true, and there. 


| fore he cannot—deceive me. I belicve he speaks 


| 
as he means, anil will do what he says. 


Ryland, 





A man’s own goud brooding is the best secu. 


rity against other peop!e’s ill manners. 

















VYOIUNS WW 123 Dz PAARTMAN Ts 
The following article con‘ains excelient advice, 


ligence, 





piety, 
frugality . 
'a good wife. 

‘ro YOUNG MEN IN PURSUIT 
WIVES. 


Mr. Editor,—Allow me the privilege of giv- | 
rf 
| OLIVER PERKABOO, ESQ. 


ing young men who wish to get married, a little 


advice threngh the medium of your colymns 


her will is in His wisdom, and her work to His|| 


{} 
| 
| 





OF) 


| My opportunity for cxporience in these matters 
jis by no means limited, having witnessed many 
instances where young men have been disap. 
| pointed i in their expectations, and when too late 
have repented their choice. Instead of help. 
mects, they have selected partners for life whose 
management of family affairs kceps them in per. 
‘petual bondage, Every dollar they earn—and 
‘frequently before it is earned—their wives con. 
trive some method to spend; and in this way 
their noses are kept to the grindstone as long as 
‘they are able to carn acent; and when past la. 
borthey are obliged to take up their abode in a 
poor-house. Young man, when you set about 
looking upa wife, I wou!d advise you not to be 
in haste—take‘time for observation. If theme. 

ther of the young lady to whom you are about 
‘to piy your addresses takes the lead of matters 
‘and things, regardless of the alvice of her hue. 
band, you may cxpectto be served in the ¢ame 
jinanner if you arc caught in the trap. If the 
young say is afraid to see you, except when 
ishe is rigged for the parlor, mark the ciream. 
stance in youwmcemorandum, If her mother is 
in the habit of buying costly apparel for herself 
fand daughters, and at the same time her husband 
isin debt, you should make another mark in 
your memorandum. Ifthe mother and daugh. 
ters are very fond of music, dancing, balls, par. 
lics, cats, dogs, and loafers, you may make two 
or three long marks in your memorandum, If 
the mother and daughters are expert in making 
rich cake and stuffing it full of raisins, also in 
preparing otuer lauxurics to gratify the palate 
and destroy the digestive org2ns, it will be wel] 
to make another mark. If they spurn at the 
ilea of wearing a dress made of cheap ealice, 
even about their work, you must take the hint 
that if you marry one of them you must expect 
to get calico that costs from two to foar shillings 
a yard, or your w:fe will throw it out-of the 
if ouse, and get a silk dress in its stead. If you 
‘should chance to take a peep into theirsieeping 
apartments, and 2 peculiar olorifcrous perfume 
should salute your o'factory nerves, you may 
safely calculate on being treated in a similar 
manner the remainder of your life, if you make 
awif of one of these fiir damse!s. 

If you wish to finda wife that will assist in 
saving your carnings, and by your joint effurts 
lay up sumething to mect the wants of old age, 
you must shan the characters that I have de. 
‘scribed, and scloct onc who has too much good 
sense to be carried away by the fashions and 
‘follies of the day, and who is consistent, eco. 
‘nomical, industrivus and frugz]—one who is 
‘not fond of spinning street yarn, not fond of tea 
parties, luxuries, nével reading, night revels, 
talking nonsense, and lying in bed late in the 
'morning—idleness I consider worse than any 
of the befure-named faults, for it is. the most 
hateful and disagreeable. But if you can find 
a wise, prudent, neat, industrions and agrecable 
| yore lady, (qualitics which conduce to respect- 








industry, |, ability and happiness,) who is well versed in the 
aud sweetness of temper, cannot but m: she | management of household affairs, make a bar. 


gain as soon as possible, for she will indeed prove 
a help meet, and you will never haye cause to 
irepent uniting yourseif by the strong bands of 


matrimony to a lady of this description. 


PSighkespsie Thurtronias. 
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WMISSZLLANYs 
OUR COUNTRY. 
Tanwnerabdle are the predictions Uat have 
been uttered respecting this country, povple, its 
government, its institutions, and its laws; some 
for good and others forcv 1. Tuo frien !s of 
human rights, an! republican institutions, have 
expititted on our incense interaal resources, 
aa the basis of national independence an! great. 
ness, and coupling them wth th: int-ligence 
aul growing kaowledge of tic people, have 
prophesied for us a loag reiga of glory, and an 
elevated rink which his not been ths happy fate 
of any other nation on cart). 
Others again, viewing things through a differ 
ent mediuin, have come to the coxc!usion, that 
the ambition of aspiring mon, taking a lyantage 








uf those circumstances which render tue aceu-. |, 


mulation of wealth comparatively casy, and, 
aided by the spirit of party, woull fisally con. 
centrate the power of the nation in a few hands 
—overtirow our republican instilutio's, and 
erweh the eruse of civil froedo.n, 

A third clays have foroseen that tie p ople 
thwante! ves, fur the lack of political tatelligene: 
and pudlic virtuc, ani agitated by th: spirit of 
party, would tirst fal! into a state of auarchy, 
an! finally become subjects aad slaves of ds 
potic power. 

Still we wove oiward; an! for aught tint 


Sn mr ratineene. t 
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away in the gorgeous hovizoa of tie torrid zone, 
Che man who had shown himself in sac pow- 
ierfal reality, vanished fixe a drean ; his life, 
| whic’ belunged to histo-y, c2 operate! ia the 
pret:y of his death. He now sleeps forever, 
like a hermit or a paria, bencat! a willow, ina 
narrow valley, surrounded by stecp rocks, at the 
extremity of a long path, ‘The dept! of the si. 
lence which pressed upon him can on}; be corn. 
_parod to the vastness of tho tuma't which hid 
/surrounled hin. Noutiows ars absent; ther 
| throng has retired. The bird of the tropics, 
| harnesse! tothe ear of the sua, as Bilfon mig. 
| nifiseutly expressed it, spreading his flight down 
| wards from the: planet of light, rests alone, for 
|} amoinent, over the ashes, the weight of which 
| has shaken the equilibrium of the glob. Bona. 
'narte crossed the ocean to repiir to his fival 





exile, regardices of that beantifal sky which 
d:lighted Colunnbus, Gaseo du Guna, and Ca. 
| Meigs, Stretched upon the sip's stera, he 
| perceived not that antno yn constellations were 
_sparsting over his heal. His powerfal glance 
| fur the first time encountered thetr rays. What 
fron his bivoises, and whie') bal aever shoa’ 
over his eurpire ? Nevertheless, not on» of 
them has failed to fullil its destiny: one ha'f of 
|, the firma oent spread its ligit over his cradle; 
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time, ail thatits mast ardeat friends have fore |} ‘Lowrence’s Lectures on Pirysiolo zy,’ 


told. 


} ‘The accumulation of num ers in lirge cities, 


ee i on eae ey Pe TE , , 
Asia all other couutries, 8) in tais—werlth, |, ino noxious effects of impure air, seduatary hab. 


it is truc, possesaes and exerts an influence po- 
euliar to itseif, Batit mast be recollected, that 
we have no lawsof priimogeniture, and n> laws 
of entailmont, to secure wealth toa loog sue. 
cession of the progeny of these wo accumu 
late or posscss tt. ‘Though for the present, a 
man may exercise all the influcnce of im nease 
wealth, yet another generation may distribute 
his hoarded riches to the four winds; and the 
chiidron of the wealthy be mingled without the 
influence of tie father, in the great mass. For 


powerful for a time, is of short duration,se!dom 
descends to the third gencration, and thus, con. 


stantly changing, can scarcely be sail to ac.) 


quire permanence, The meins of public ia. 


by few grow up in igsoranee ; the greater por. 
tion, by far, become sufficicatiy acquainted with 


struction are so extensive, that bul co:nparative. 
| 


its Hi H . . far 1 a ' . 
political principles to sented the natur? of || ay, equally hardy, and form an iastructiye con. 
our gavernment and other political institutions, |) 9.354 with a nervous and hysterical five lady and 


ani to know and appreciate their rights. And 
however the people may be divided on mere} 
party questions, there isa spirit whic prevades| 
every breast, to watch with th: eye of vigilance 
all partics anJ all men, anJ to see that, whatev. | 
er may be the name or profession of party lead. | 
ers, the rights of the pcople, and the constitution 
which guarantees them, bs not invaded. 


———— 





BONAPARTE’S BURIAL PLACE. 

The solitude of Napoleon ia his exile and his 
tom, has thrown another kind of spell over a 
brillant memory. Alexander did not dic in 
sight of Greece ; he disappeared amid the pomp 
of distant Babylon. Bonaparte did not close 


f its, aad un vho'eso ne empl Wimeats; the exees. 
| sesia dict, tho luxurions foo !,the he ving drinks, 
‘the monstrous mixtures, an! the p-riicious sea. 
, sonings, which stimulate and oppress ths organs ; 
the uanatural activity of the great corebral cir. 
culation, excited by the double imoulse of our 


! 
| luxurious habits and undus mental exortions, of 
' 
‘i 
' 





the violent passions whic’) agitate aad exhaust 
us, the anxiety, chagria, and verttioa, fiom 
which few entirely escape, an! then reacting 


our heated rooms, warm clothing, inactivily, and 
other indulgences, are so many fatal proofs that 


i 
{ 
f 
| 
ons influenc wealth, thoug Tr - 
these reason, the influence of wealth, ough | and sensibility to external in‘luences, caused by |: 
| 


might be obviated by a more simple and uniform 
|mote of life. Oar assoviates of the animal 





to him were the stars which he hed never seen | 


(ithe other hilf was reserved to illu nintte bis |! 


° t I QV} : . ~ 
has yet transpirol, we see no reason ty doadt)) ton ‘ 


why this republic inay not become i: process of |) ' ie 
y : y : The flowing, 01‘ Diseases ia Mom,’ is copied froa 


on and disturbing the whole fram; the delicacy || 


our most grievous ills arc our own work, and || 


ce on _| 
THE COURT POET. 

An eastern paper informs us that Alexander 
the Great had a court poet, whose vanity wag 
full equal to his talents, as is apt sometimes ty 
b> the case with the votaries of the Muses, 
Pie poct sought oac day the presence of his 
soversign, and addeess:d bim thus: ‘Mighty 
Sovereign, thy fame cxtends from pole to pole, 
and thy exploits have been made known in the 
farthest corners of the habitable globe! but te. 
member that tra lition is fleeting and uncertain, 
ian! he who trusts his fame to the tonzue of man 
Let me eclebrate thy 








i 
t 
; 
i 
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will soon be forgotten, 
i! exploits in strains worthy of my thom:, whic) 
t may carry down thy name and fame to all ages, 
if Ouly, as the sons of Phoebus are subject fo the 
ji same wants as ineancr mortals, let me know 
|; What thou wilt give, if T fulfil iny task 2” Toe 
i monarch smiled ai the mercenary eageruess of 
he: post, and aflerx moment's thought, told hin 
i that he should have a piece of gold for every gol 
ji line, and a blow for every bad oae. The laurvate 
ace :pted the condition, full of confidenve that 
it woul! rain gold and not blows. But when 
the work was real, althonga he got here an! 

here a good miny gold picecs, the blows pre. 
dvninated so fearfu ly that befure the sixth eanto 
was road through he was a dead man. 





PROLIFIC. 
In the church at Conway, in Nort Wales, is 
a tible to the memory of Nicholas Hooks, who 
was the forty-first child of William an! Alico 
Hooks, and was himself the father of twenty. 
seven children. HH: died March 2)th, 1637. 
There is now liviag in Lynua gentleman, No. 
. ah Pik>, who is the father of twenty three child. 
‘ren. Ele had had two wives, one of them is 
|now living. By the first wife he bad twelve 
‘children, and by the second clevon—ia all elevea 
sous and twelve daughters, most of whom are 
living. Mr. Pike was born in 1774, married at 
‘twenty, and his youngest child is five years old. 
~The town of Lyna dovs not impose any tax up 
hin, concluding that he hag coatributed his 





Qe 


share ty the prospority of the state. 
! 








| M. Gaulin, of Paris, has lately sub nitted to 
the Academy of Sciences, a process of convert. 
ing rock salt into ductitc thread, it beiag sus. 
‘ceptible, when melted, of Uie same modifications 


"as vitrcovs substances—and when drawn vont in‘o 
slender threads, it may be wound round a bodbia, 





} . . . 
, kingdom do not escape the juflicnees of suc! 
icauses. The mountain shepherd and his dor 


hor lap.dog; the extreme point of degencracy 
and imbecility of which crch race is suscepti le. 

The observations of Hain >!ct couficrm the 
position, that individuals whose bolics are 


foo}, clothing, exercise, air, &s., are enrbled to 
resist the causes which pro luce discase ia other 
inon. He paints to us the Indians of New Spain 
uniform nourishment, almost entirely that of a 


vegetable nature, that of their maize and cereal 


and it is extremely rare to see any on? squint, 





strengthened by healthy habits in respect to}, 


asa set of peaceful cultivators, accustomed to) 


geramina, ‘They are bardly subject to any de. 
formity. I never saw a hunch-backed [ndian ; || 


or converted isto solid tissue, at will. It is 
} thougit that the discovery will be attended wit 
° | important rvsults—as these threads may with 
{| great advantage be substituced for the m:talli¢ 


‘wire now employed for various purpvses, 39 Uh 
' peadulums, &. 





thus delivered his messice : 

“Missus Tomp3oa, massa sent over to barr 
or beza pound of Ihyz tallow; he say he got de 
| ol sow in de pen, fatten’m ; he gwine to kill her 
diy before yesterday, aal he come over week 
| \fore last, and pry you all you owe us.” 


| 
' 
| Anegro boy being seatt» borruw a pound of lard, 
} 
| 
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| . 
A friend of ours, a western man, who had 
i been down with the fever for some days, hal 
| just crawled out fur an airing. On asking = 
how he felt, he replied, ‘Most powerfully weaki 











hig cycs in the preyene: of France; he passed: 





or wito are Jame in the arm or Ieg.’ 


' 
in fact, Tam so work that I can’t raise a dollar 
WC. Pie. 
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THE CASKET. 



































B. 3 LOSSING, EDITOR. 
roUGHKEEPSIE, SATURDAY, JANUARY 11, 1840. 
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EMBcLLIsHMeNts. —The dificulty of & anstmitting 
engravings with safety during the close of navig «tion, 
wi'l render it necessary for us to omit them in two or |, 
three future nombers of the Casket, We havea hand- 
gome view of the Chape! of William Tel, a Kussaacht, 
pear which place thit Swisa pat-iot kived Gessler, the 
tyrant vogt of Uri. It will appear soon; as also a 
yiew of Jerus em fiom the Mount of Ol vea, and a?! 
portrait of Goethe the Germ in poet, now in progress 
of execution, 














New Year Vistrs, -A soiversal ¢ rstom in New. 
York, and a partial ore in Poughseepsie and some 
other places, is th+t of frien tly culls on New Your Day, 
toexchinge the compliments «f the scasov, partake 





of refeeshments, ronew oll f tendships, an] extend new 
ones, With one exception, the custom is a decidedly 
salutary one ; and notwithstand. og this exception is a | 
serous one, yet gool undo. biedly overbal wees the |, 
We allude tothe cus‘om of offering wine and | 
Do away with this! 


evil, 
other fermented liquors to gues s, 
appendage to visits, andthe enstom of ‘cails’ is one 
that both mor lity and religion can sonction, 

la a basiness comm unity, it is seldJocn that the mer. | 
ehint can leave his counter, or the mechan ec his work. ’! 
shop, to mike a friendly eal! upoa femate friends; and | 
thes, voar after year, those who were once near end 
dear tu him be:ome alnost @yotren ia the whirl of , 
business in which he is eng ged, But if a day is set 
ay et for the pipose, then may Che altor be repleuished 
without iaftmziag wpou the stera rales of Uisxiness, | 
The castom is an avique one, snd was as universa! 
anoag the whabiiin's of "New Anste dam’ as it is) 
Sach wos. ant is! 


ig : {| 
nov, the cisium amons tieir ancestors Li Halland, || 


wow among those of New-Y or”, 


and lice maay uther goo! tings which we have derived i 
fron ot Dat-h poogenitors, we he to see this exe |! 
evllent cuvsom continued, nnd becom oniversa! |! 
Viroughout the land. We hope also that the provoea. |: 
tives tu istoxieation wi'l be driven from the re reshment | 
tables on that dry. However, tiose who coose to | 
make fools of them elves and get drunk for hiendshiy’s {! 
sike, fet them do so; it is tla matter of iasts, 


- — — 








Lear Year, —Ladtes, (single, of couse,) remem. | 
ber, this is your year of prero:ative, aud you who have i 
got upon the shady side of the hill of life, may this i 
year pour out yor vidls of veaseance upon these who | 
have been iavul erable to your smiles forthe last three || 
years, Ti wis a pert of the common law of England | 
ii times past, tit whea on any day (>> night) diving |! 
leap year a spisster shou'd p-opose munage to ay 
swain, he sho iid a* refase, raless en riged to another, |) 
v1 p’na'ty of quite a heavy fire. The liw, so fer as i 
We knov, has not yet been repeiled, and ther-fore, | 
(thei: queer lases being ours by custom,) shielded by |) 
this lega! weags the ladies may go forth con jre-ing and | 
to conquer, for the next twelvemonth, So, lads, tate | 
eare of yourselves; and if you hive been fooling around 

some preity one to whom you are willlag te give your | 
hesrts (ani gizza da too, if necessary) but dure not 
Sty so, furbich up your coiage at onze, and po» the 
qtea ion, before some o'her lovely privateer sha'l make |; 
aprize of you It is dangerous busiaes< f r you to be 
Cruising around inthe waters of cour ship this yeur, for 


fre you are aware you may be hurrie! of to some 
port of Hymn, where yor do not wiste go, Having | 
Already mad: a siccessful ernie, we can look upon the r 
Wibject, calm as a summer's moraing.? but we feel 
Beet symp thy f rthe myriads of single er ft yet afloat, || 





Duresw Dearvatives.— We unconsciously engraft | 
wpon our language words of foreign deriva'ion, and in i 
time they become part and pwcel of our vernacular. | 
Such is the ease with the peopl+ ia the Anzlo Dutch |! 





Sec:ions of oir country, relative to nunes of holid sys, 
or things pertaining thereto, When Ch istmas cones 


"i 
i 
rooad we heur of Senterelius, whichis « corrsp is of! 





_nagh-clagh-pagh, Examples might be multiplied, 


/& Lane, Newv-York.—Here is another little gem ‘rom | 


 amplertet his plans for future life be what they my, Mr H 


i sands of youg read rs who wal peruse his books, f. 


young plants of homiun ty vegeta‘e, 


| Lady Hester Stinhope is p culi-rly in’eresting; and 


| peet everybody possessing a sound head and a pure 


' whose consciences are like the toper’s th:vat, made of 


ceived, and is under consideration, 





' POUGHKEEPSIE CASKET, 











Santa Claas, or St. Nichols, the tutel 1 Duteh saint ,) 
of the C'vistm s holidays, We hove Paas or Paasch |! 
and Pingster, (Faster and Whitsund.y) These used 1 
to be great holidays for the Dutch negroes, About || 
this season of the year wo have the Olikoek, Dough- | 
nut, and the Kriudler, Curled Cake—both of which are | 
often called Covkies, (Koekjes}. Our Cold Sliw (Cab- | 
bage Sal .d) is acor up ion of Kool. Slaa, and our Boany | 
Clapper (prepared butteremilk) is speltin Dutch, Bagh-' 


| 
i 
1 








Lire or Wasixaton, by S, G. Arnold; Mason | 
the pen of our friend Annoxp of the Brooklyn Advo- i 
cate, [tis bit a few weeks since we introd .cel to i 
our readers an excellent Memoir of [Taon.h More, from |, 
the same source, which we since: ely commended as a || 
very usef il work for the young American female; and | 
now we hive an equaliy beautiful portrait of the life of | 


ene who mybe capied byevery young man asa noble exe | 
| 


Aviles rvesand will receive many tha :ks from the thors |, 


' 


we consider it truly a public benefaction whea a man i 
opens such se led fountains of knowledye as large anJ |, 
costly boo's ure to the mass, and permits their streams || 
tu inrigate that porion of the seciil vineyard where the 


The little volume in qnestion is one of a uniform | 
series of Sabbath school books, published at the Meth. |; 
otist Book Room, New-York, ond should b> in every | 
S.b' ath schoo’ tthe land. The hfe and ch racter of | 
George Was taztoa cannot be too extensively known. i! 
Their Listo y is here judiciously condensed, and com. || 
preaged im: small space, yet i} 

*No lineis waning to deliarate ft 
A perfect porcrar ure of one wh ise deeds } 
S inehke Hesperus, ia the firmament | 
OFF ome end Honor’ 
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Lerters rrom rir Orv Wortp, bya Lily of | 
New-York, is the title of a couple of handsome 12 ino- |; 
volumes fom the pres: of the Harpers, The aitho ess , 
is Mrs. Huisht, wife of a merchant of New-York, who |, 
has been traveilny in Ror pe, and through Syria and i 
the Holy LanJ, for about two yeas pat. Her work | 
is made up uf a series of very interesting letters, many 
of which have appeared in the New-York American 


t 
during the past year, Her letter relotive to her visit to 


by the way, we s!iould be glad to see some feimal* wri- | 
ter, one cap ble of onalysing the fcelin:s and traits of 
ch racter of such on extraordinary woman as the Lady 
Hester, write a history of her eventful lif}, 





Excettent Exampce.—The Moyos of New- |) 
York and Brooklyn received calls f om their respective || 
friends on New Year div, but neither of them had his |' 
table f.rnished with spirituous liquors of any kind. 
They did not choose, like Domitian, to invite their 
friends toa feast, only to lead themto death. We ex 


Those | 


heart, wil follow thir example next year. 


[adia rubber, of course will not, 








T. Correspondents.—' The Gamester’s Fate’ is re. || 





To ‘Arthur’s querie we answer, N», 
‘Antomette’ is right. All old bathelors should be | 
taxed, and if thet x w.s not paid, they shold be dealt | 
with according to the dream of that sweet et.icken | 
fewer, Louisa Davidson—they shou'd be sold at auc. 
tion, where we have no doubt more than 
‘Forty old maidens, some younger, some olle-, 
Would each Ing a bichelor home on her shualc er,’ 
‘Pe. icles’ is in‘ormed that the tcmple of Minerva at | 
Athens, ele! the Pantheon,was built ducing the reig., 
of his namesake, sbout 469 years B.C. [tts of ihe | 
pare Doric order,with the frieze embel ished with sculp- | 
turesque ornaments, c.lled Metopes, ‘They are now |) 
nearly ail of them in the B iish Museum, whiher they 
There are other antiques ! 


were taken by Lod Elzin, 
fom the splendul co!lection estled the ‘Elgin Marbles.’ 
We are cblised to our Albany corresponde-t for his 


review, 


ii 





j toa beggar gt tin the st:eet, 


‘either, answered the boy. 
bite! replie! the generous litle girl; and by G-rrge! 
/ When the chap opened his mouth for the purpose it was 
though! by some the top pert of his head wo ld come 


! ington, Oulario co —S 


450 
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_ Experic: ce teaches, it is trae; but she neverteaches 
inftims, [Fach event brings brings its lesson, and the 
lesson is remembered ; but the same event never oceurs 
avai, 

It was a goiden say: g of Dr, Franklin, in anewsr to 
one of the importnnaie letters of Thomas Paine, that 
‘it men were so wicked with relizion, what would they 
do without 7 

‘Seven yeors’ fighting, says Jeremy Tay'or, ‘ sete @ 

whole kingdom bck in learning aed virtue, to whieh 
they were ercep ng, it may be, a whole age.’ 
The b ‘si mode of promoting a nation’s welare, is to 
improve its morals. encourage induetry, and diffuse ed- 
teation. This is the true American system, aud we 
want no other, 

The original of most people’s grief, is suffering their 
desires to wander atter many things, most of which are 
net needful, aud are only productive of an imayinablo 
good. 

Inattention is iil m-naers; it shows coatemb’, and 
contempt is never forgiven, 


—— yee ——- 


—_——————— a. oo 


~_—-———_- = 


RH CUAPLET OF COMTS, 





‘Give me a piece of your bres,’ sil « beggar hoy 
Lean’t. for they juet 

gave to mein that house, and it is the first Thave hed 
since breakf.st.’ Lhave had no breahf.st, nor bread 
‘Weilthen, here, take a 


of —if woes an all sufficient dite. 

‘Halloo b y, aut you got a daddy ling? ‘Ni — 
but my b others have’ ‘What are their nemes /? 
‘They are both named Bill, exeept S.m, and his m-ime 
is Bob Mhue ts Booze, but Tam talled Boozy for 
short,’ 

A monin the state of Maine has a telese »pe of eich 
miguilyiny power that he ean see a wart on the nose 


of the man in the moor, anda hole in his trowsers, 


A person observed to his frend who was learning to 
take snutt that M was wrong to esch one’s n se @ bad 
habit, .s a man generally followed his nase, 

‘None of you sauce,’ as the loafer sai} wien the 
market woman threw a rotten csbbaye at his he<d, 

‘Tam not frel of ca’nig,’ as the lite gil said when 
pussy iut ape. es oTher nose, 


‘Guess youll get nse] up,’ as the boy saitto the atic’ 


' of candy. 
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AGENTS POR THE Casker. 

John Caughey. Newburgh—Jas. P. Swain, Cortlaad,Cort- 

land co.—Catvia Harringte>, ‘Thomas K_ Harrington, Farm- 

. Alver, Huckensack, agent for 

Dutchess and Orange cos.—Joba L. DusiuLery, Sa:nvel B. 
Watt, traveling agents. 
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MARRIED, 
At Stanford, on the Qdinst, by 8. G@ Gurnsey, Esq. Mr. 


| Grirrin Mosuen, of thattown, to Miss Many Ann Hayes, 
'of Poughkeepsie, after a tedions courtship of six hours 


and ten minutes. 
At Stan fordvitle, on Wednesday, the Ist inst., by Wen- 


ry Tallmadge, Esq., Mr. Jacop Kerrar, to Misa Sunaina 


Syringe, both of Ancram, Columbia county. 
Ou the Sth December, by Martin W. Collina, 


. Mr. 


| Winey Topp, of La Grange, to Miss Mancaner TH, 


of Pleasant Valley. 
Ou New Year's night, by the same. Mr. Wu. Haga- 


' man, of La Grange, to Miss Racuzs Operr, of Peters- 


ville. ‘ 
On the 10th of Dec at Washington Hollow, by Mr 
Gerinond Esq Mr. Smovzon M Conzara, of South Dever. 


‘to Miss Exiza, danehter of John and Eliza Thomas, of 
} North Qurker Mii’. 


At Dover, ou Mouday evening. the 6th ins’. by Luther 
8 Dutcher, Esq, Mr. Wintis Sasewoop. of Dover, te 
Miss Amica Fetiea, of New Milfo.d, Coan 

At Washington,on the Sth ult, by George Hammond, 
Esq.. Mr. SHanninett Epmonpe, of Dover, to Miss Pas- 
ere Perna of Milan. 

Inthia village, oa the 2tth ult., by the Rev. Dr. Reed, 
Mr. Srepurn D. Reeve, of Newburgh, to Miss Carna- 
RINS Pine, of Poughkeepsie. 

At Rhinebeck, on the 21st December, by the Rev. N. 
W.Goertner, Jonn V. Bannes, to Carmarine FMauins 
LAMBERT. 


ENELY, 


ET LT ST 
DIF, 
At Pine Plains. on the 3st, ult., of croup, Wittian, 


THe 








,sonof PF W. Davis, aged about 2 years. 


In Newark. N. J.,0%. the 30.h ult.. of » pulinonary com- 
plaint, Mrs Mania Crowctt, wife et the editor of the 
Newark Eagle, ac: 50 years. 

In this villace, of consumption, on Sunday morning 
last, Jonn Garrirt, merchaut of New-York, in the 3d 
year of h‘sace. 

“ In the town of Portland, Chantauque county, on the 
6th ult. Samvet Townsenp, in the Sth year of his age, 
forinerly of Dutchess county 
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A late number of the Soulhera Literary Messenger 
g:ves an account of the islind of Candia, or Crete, from 
the pen of Lewis Cass, the American minister to 
France, The account seems to be drawn up with 
eare, and contains inuch interesting information con- 
cerulng that ancient island, one of the earliest seats of 
Est opean civitization, 





The following pocm is contributed by Prof H. W. 
Lox@re.iow. 
THE BELEAGUERED CiTy. 
I have read in some old wondrous tale, 
Some legend sirange and vague, 
That a milnight host of speetres pale 
Beleager‘d the walls of Prague, 


Beside the Mo'dau’s rushing stream, 
With the wan moon overhead, 

There stovd, as in an awful dream, 
The army of the desd, 


White as a sea-fog, landward bo .nd, 
The spectral cam, was secn, 

And wit! a sorrowful, deep sound, 
The river flow'd between, 


N> other voice por sound was there, 
No dium, nor eentry’s pace ; 

The m si-ise banners clasp’d the air, 
As clouds wih clouds embrace, 


But when the o'd cathedral bell 
Proclaim’d the nrning prayer, 

The white paviti: sns rose and fll 
Qn the alarmed air! 


Down the broad v ley, f.s! and far, 
The troubled army fled : 

Uprose the glorious morning stur,— 
The ghas'ly host was dead! 

I have read in the woadsous hea t of man, 
‘That strange and inystic scroll, 


That an army.of phapioms:, vast and w_n, 
B leaguer the hamaa soul, 


Encamp'd beside life’s rashing stream, 
In fancy's misty lizht, 

Gyantic shapes und shadows glean 
Portentous through the night, 


Upon i's mid.ight battle ground 
‘Lhe spectral cain» is seen, 

And with » sorrowfal, deep sound, 
Flows the river of life between. 


No other voice nor sound is there 
In the army o° the grave— 

No other chullenge b euls the air, 
Brit the rushing of life’s wave, 


But whenthe solemn and deep church bell 
Entreats ihe soul to pray, 

The midnight phantoms feel the spell— 
The shadows sweep away. 


Dowa the bro.d vale of tears afar, 
The spectral camp has fled ; 
Faith shineth as a morning stur— 
Our ghastly ars are dead, 
Sa 


VISIf 20 AN ANCIENT VILLAGE.) 


Verdant and beautiful! how fuir thy vales! 

With what a sinde thy gentle river g'ides ; 

While thro’ the vale of isterwoven bougiis 

Thy peaceful dvellings pleasantly look forth, 

Yon hallow'd temole crowu'd with snowy spire, 
Jasts a lone shadow o'er the sacred spot 

Where sleeps the white-haired shepherd ’mid his flock, 

The lov'd of God and man. The statesman’s head 

With all its gather’d mass of curious lore, 

Locked up in narble—and the soldier’s arm, 

Strong for Lis country, in her hour of need, 

Are here, too, "neath the turf. And there, amid 

The lawns and gardens which their hands had drest, 

The ancient f thers, with their numerous race, 


Securely dwelt, 
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seg Yon mansion hath a voice 
Of other days. Throug' the dim lapse of 5 ears, 
And rule of strangers, still around its halls, 
Fit che.ished images of good o:d times, 
When Hospitality, with grasp sincere, 
Led to her board the unexpec‘ed guest, 
And careless of the pomp of prond array, 
O: servitude of menials, warmed his heart 
: To social jy. 





Ido remember mo 

' How in my early vears, yon dume sent forth 

| The daughter, in her brid | loveliness, 

| | To wreathe fresh roses ¢ und a dist-nt hum “¢ 

And st .tely sons, all strong avd bold, to take 

| Their untried portion, in this tossing word, 

| From thence the futher to an honored grave 
Ww es borne —and there the mother of the flock, 

| Lovely and loved, as in her day of bloom, 

! Sank meekly on her couch, to rise no More? 
And the sacred haunts of save sweet ministry 
| Have lost her name forever. Yetthe vine 

| That gaddinz roun! he. narsery window climbed, 
Still livesunnurtured, And, methin\s, is leaves 
Thrill with the love of hoarded menvries, 

| Plea-ant, yet mourefal, 

| Bit thot ancient race, 

With whom our be ori's deep reverence dwet sok ng, 

| Methinks, thew seem to stand 

| Again among us—even more palpably 

| Than those we cali the living. Wait we not 

| At hash of eve fo. them? deeming we hear 

| Their footsteps im the rustling of the le ives, 

Or their low whisper, warning us to seek 

| A home not ma le wich hands ? 


ats:.ch an hous 


| So may it be ; 

| And to that bome ete. nal, every one 

| Who here were wrapt in the frank fellowship 
Of simpler days, and mourn its loss with tears — 
‘Be githered: where no more the blight ef iil, 

Or fear of change or sigh ef p in sh jl ste 4, 
Wer the pare mia_ling of congenial souls. 
LYDIA WH sIGOURNEY, 
| 
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Morning’ 
She sleeps! on her ek wee ae v softly reclining, 

Her glowing chee dimples with dreamy del ight, 
A: ound her white sho waldo s rich sun tresses twining, 


| 

! 

| 

{ 

Wih dim, dey lustve i!!lumine the niyht, 
) 


Yes, faint thro’ the mist that eawresths her, reposing, 
| The gleam of that golden hair glistens the while, 
Makingtwilight on high ; till those blue ey+s, unclosing, || 
| Shall flush on creation the wealth of their smile. 
! 
| 


She sleeps, and the stars hive gone by in their glory, 
Nor woke with their winged fcet the dreamer they met; 
; And Disn has stolen to tell the love-story 
| Her blooming Endymion listens to yet. 
| , She sleeps, the young goddess Anrora; so g'owing, 
So sweet are her visions, she will not awake ; 
| And silent and swift are he dim hours going— 


Bit hark 


! o'er the stillness what m, 


| Behold! thro’ the mist the fair hour of the morning, 
Wiih smiles of arc’) me ning, fits ge .cefiilly by, 





| Her finger apli ted in frolicksome warni g. . 
1 With sony on her lip and reproof in eer eye. 


“bound her, 
And patises on blushing bewid-rment there, 
Her rosy smiles meling the nvst wreath anand her, 
Her go'd tresses sholdine sof: dew on the ui, 


Now slowly she comes—hieaven kindles before here— 
Ter Jack war bes proudly bis passion te lay— 

Karth woos with a smile the light step of Au. ora, 
And beauty 2nd music awakein her way. 
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Ou Howards picture of ane Huurs awaking the 


i And the goddess springs «p fiom the slumbers th t) 
| 
| 
| 
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“Tey 
PARTING TRIRCTE, 
at the Separation of a School Young Ladtics, 
Sisters! ‘twas sweet to gather, 
Here, in this favored clime, 
Those flowers of in‘ellect »nd ti uth 
That brave the storms of time; 
That cheer our footsteps, as the vale 
Of chang: ful itfe we tread, 
And brea'he fresh fragrance through the soul, 
When yo th and blo. m are fl: d, 


Bisters! thovch fir we wander, 

Beneath a distant sky, 

And memory tow’rd these rcencs of love 
Shall turn wih tearful eve, 

Tae pions tencher’s put est care, 
Instructions’s sacred lore, 

Weil grave upon our grateful hearts, 
Until they throb no more. 





And when our sunny tre- ses 
Are sprinkled o'er wiih grey— 

Or when benva'h the lowly tuf 
Tn mouldering dust we lay— 

May many a fair one, yetunborn, 
Here, in cur places, ihe; 

And ‘neath this hallowed dome obtain 
A prssport for the skies, 
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PARODY. 
‘She wore a wreath of roses,’ 
He wore a neat silk waistcoat, 
i The d.y when first we met; 
Ard ‘Lea y’s best’ he sporied 
Upon his ctirls of jet. 
Ilis footsteps had the lightness, 
Ilis voice the drawliag tone— 
The token of a lady’s man, 
Whose debts are quite unknown, 
Tsaw him but a moment, 
Yet methinks I see him now, 
With bis bright and shining beaver 
Piaced s.deways on his brow! 


A hot ef white, all faded, 

| When mext we met he wore; 

|| ‘The carl of Lis mus‘tachios 
Was gracef..! as before ; 

And dogging in bis pach was oue 
Who strove, bat quite in vain, 

To make him pay for all his clothes, 
He ne'er might see again, 

[ saw him but a moment, 
Yet methinks I see him now, 

Wh a white silk hat, all faded, 
Pull'd closely o’er his brow, 











And cnce aza'n Isee that brow; 
No polisti’d beaver’s there ; 

A loafer’s hat, without a brim,’ 
Conceals his tangled huir, 

He walks with pockets ull ‘to let,’ 

And there is no one near, 

Toask himto a friendly glass 

| Of Meda. t's genial beer, 

| Isce him a!) forsuken— 

1) Yet methinks I see him now, 

Ia the pride of manly Leanty, 


r 

i With his beaver on his brew, 
a 

4) ETHEREAL SCOrTNeEss. 

O, soft is the breath of the zephyr on roses, 
i ) 


And sufi ihe b!ue-bell that hangs on the wall, 
And sofier the down that on either reposes— 
\! But, Susan, your head is sofier than all.’ 
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